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and spoiled overfed dogs led about by servant maids. PhiUpotts
said that for its size, it was the second richest place in England,
Tunbridge Wells being first. There were scarcely any poor.
Nearly every house stood in its own garden. There were very
few children, as the inhabitants were mainly retired and old.
Also, but few young men. If a young man above the trades-
man's class grew up in Torquay, he could not stay there, because
there was nothing for him to do. The whole town consisted of
rich households and the people who fed them and waited on
them.
I left Torquay in the afternoon for London.
At Exeter I heard of the British defeat in the Transvaal.1
Thursday, November 2nd.
To-day I wrote five articles; two reviews, two articles on
" The Black Tulip " play,2 and my weekly " household notes ".
Saturday, November qth.
I have just remembered that Phillpotts told me an authentic
story about an old man of ninety. For thirty years one or
other of his aged daughters had always been at the old man's
side. He had never been left. One day both daughters
happened, under very special circumstances, to be away together
for a quarter of an hour. They left the old man apparently
quite well, but he took advantage of their absence to die. When
they returned he had passed away.
Sunday, November $th.
I have now decided, acting on Phillpotts's advice, to write a
short story every month. I finished my November story this
morning: " The Phantom Sneeze", a humorous ghost tale,
4,500 words.
Tuesday, November jth.
Yesterday and to-day I have been reading through the draft
of " Anna Tellwright". It came fresh to me. Some involutions
of the plot I had quite forgotten. On the whole I was pleased
with it. Much of it impressed me to a surprising extent, but
the end will have to be approached more slowly; it needs to
1 At Nicholson's Nek.
* Then appearing at the Haymarket Theatre.